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1 Copy, one year.SI 00
1 " six months. 60
5 " one year. 5 0o
and a copy for six months free to the
one sending club.

10 copies, one year.$10 00
and a free copy to the sender.

Advertising Kates.

1 Inch, one insertion.SI 00
1 " three . 1 75
1 " one year. 7 50
tSTRates for larger advertisements

for a longer time made known on appli¬
cation.
SiTA cross mark on your paper indi¬

cates that your subscription has expired,
or is due. and you are respectfully soltc-
ed to renew or remit.
^"Commission men or business men

of any class in Baltimore, New York,
Philadelphia or Boston, can reach more
truckers and farmers through the col¬
umns of The Enteui*uise than in any
other way. I

Joan J. Oun'.or. Jotin W. 0. Blackston«.

GUNTER & BLACKSTONE,
A TTORSE YS-A T-LA IT,

Accomack C. IT., Va.,
¦will practice in the Courts of Accomack
and Northampton counties.
JoUn Seel?, I Cr>shur B. Qutnby,

AüO»m<M c. k. v». | Onnncock, v».

NEELY & QUINBY,
ATTORNEY8-AT-LAW,

Accoxac C. II., Va.,
practice in the Courts on the Eastern
Shore of Ya. Prompt attention given
to the collection of claims.

L. FLOYD NOCK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
Accoxack C. IT., Va.,

will practice in all courts of Accomac!
and Northampton counties. Prompt
attention to all business.

JOHN W. EDMONDS,

A T T O R N EY-A T- L A W,

Accoxac C. H., Va.

N. J. W. LkCATO,
attorney- aat -law.

Fostoflicft, SAVAGEVILLE.
Will resume the practice of his profes¬

sion in the Counties of Accomack and
Northampton.

DR. LEWIS J. HARMANSON,
.Dentist..

Onice.MarkefcSt.rnear Baptist church,
Onancock,
Accomack county, Va.

BLACKSTONE & BELL,
Accoxack C. H., Va.,

DRUGGISTS
a full line of

FANCY ARTICLES,
DRUGS.

OILS,
PAINTS,

SEEDS,
&c, &c, a-c, a-c,

kept on hand for sale at lowest price*.

INSURANCE
The undersigned, in the interesr

of the VALLEY MUTUAL LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA¬
RINE Insurance Companies, will
make frequent visits to Accomack
and will l»e glad to have ihe patron¬
age of those desiring their risks
carried by good companies. All
communications promptly attended
to. Respectfully,

G. G. SAVAGE, Agent,
Eastville, or Shady Side, North¬
ampton county, Va.

Tiupert T. 'Christian
WA CRAPREA G UE, VA.

Bricklayer & Plasterer,
Offers his services to the public by

the Day or Contract. Will furnish ail
material when desired. He has had sever¬
al years experience as a practical work¬
man and will gurantee satisfaction.

c. H. Bagwell,
Civil Engineer and Surveyor,

Onancock, Va.

Will attend to surveying and di
viding lands in Accomac aud
Northampton counties.

GEO. VT. A ItDDLL & BBO.,
Belle Haven,

BLACKSMITHESTG-,
in all its branches done at their
place of business promptly, cheap¬
ly aud iu a workmaulike inanuer.

jtiorse Shoeing a specialty.
Our numerous patrons in every

part of the Eastern Shore are given
as reference as to our proficiency
iu this clans of work.

Manufacturers t f

CEDAR ISLAM),

Accomac County, Virginia,

Wish to call the attention of the farm
ers of Accomac and Northampton
counties to their different grades of

Pure Fish Guano,
all of which they are prepared to supply
those wishing a first-class fertilizer.
They have established a depository at

Custis1 Wharf, Powelton, where farm¬
ers may purchase in quantities to suit.
Prices until further r.^cice, as follows

Drv.82B.0C i
Two-thirds dry 20 0< \.CAS LT.
Green. 13.0 ij
For further particulars, call on or ad'

dress
E. B. FINNEY, Agent,

LOCUSTMOUKT,
Accomac conntv, Ya.

Sewing Machine
STANDS AHEAD Or ALL OTHERS

In Quality and Simplicity.

nrtQC nn "Diiral Others blow and trylidu liU ItlVQl.to put it down, but
It Stands Bold at the Front,

Having sold over 400 in 1ss1, 1ss2 and
1ss3, shows that the

People of Accomac Appreciate Its Aierits,

T can sed you other machines for less
price, Sineer pattern, drop leaf and two
drawers, for $25 00; Wilson, Domestic.
Howe and any other pattern. AVill sell
the Royal St. John, drop leaf and six (fi)
drawers, for ssp.oo. but 1 cannot put

.C ISIgjlTT *"ith these inferior
£ Sal fi E machines, as to the

price. Having sold machines for nearly
fourteen years, gives me a chance to
know something of the tricks which
others practice on those who are not
posted in machinery. If

Yon fant a GflBä Sewine Machine
come and see me, or write to ine, and 1
WILL SELL YOU ANY MACHINE
that can be bought,
but none so good as

Also, a larce stock of FURNITUR E,
MATTRESSES. &c., on hand. Repair¬
ing of Furniture, Pictures Framed, or

anything else in onr line promptly at¬
tended to. COFFINS, CASKETS and
TRIMMINGS for sale.

Itespectfullv. &c.
E. H. PENNEWELL,

Onancock, Ya.

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.
It gives us pleasure to announce

that we have completed arrange¬
ments direct with a L.irge Carpet)
Manufacturer in New York, by
which we can show a very large
assortment of Carpets selected with
the greatest care from a Stock of
Several
HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS,
Thereby saving our customers

the wholesale dealers or job¬
bers intermediate profits; It in
eludes the most beautiful de
signs of Velvets, Brussels and
Ingrains, as well as all the less
expensive grades of Carpets.

We show you this immense stock
through a new and very practi¬
cal invention, called Croft &
Peterson's

"PATENTED CARPET EXHIBITOR"
So constructed that we can ex¬

hibit a very large number of sam¬
ples within 5 minutes, and show a

continuous floor covered from each
sample of half a yard.
As we are relieved from any loss

by reuiuanrs or depreciation m val¬
ue of stock by old unsalable pat
terns ami do not require any extra
floor room or investment of capital,
we can afford to send for and sell
you Carpets

AT LOWER PRICES'
than the same qualities are oven
sold for in New York or elsewhere.
We can always show you the.

newest designs as soon as they ap¬
pear.'

..Carpets cut to fit the room, also
made up if desired."

Very' respectfully yours,
O. J. LUCAS,

Dealer In Geueral Merchandise,
Modestown, Va.

FARMS, &C,
Browne Jacob & Co.,

dealers lu

REAL ESTATE,
ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Fruit and Trucking lands, improved
and unimproved of (50, 163, 225, 349 and
600 acres eligibly located on the line of
the N. Y., P. &N. R. R , NOW forsale
cheap.

Also, four sea-side farms with oysters,
fish aud wild fowl privihges unsur¬
passed on easy terms.
And town lots for business men at the

new stations on the railroad constantly
on hand at reasonable rates. Send for
circular.

SUPERIOR

Cedar Island Guano.
The cheapest fertilizer on tiie

market according to results ascer¬
tained by the fanner and chemist.

ANALYSIS.

Dr. W J. Gascoyne, Chemist.

,per cent
Moisture det. at 100c.10.26
Soluble Phosphoric Acid. 2.17
Reverted Phosphoric Acid. 6 46
Available Phosphoric Acid.
Insoluble Phosphoric Acid. 2.45
Nitrogen. 4.S2
AMMONIA. 5.S6
Potash. 3.05

CEDAR ISLAND GUANO is a

complete manure, containingall the
elements of good plant food, and in
proper proportions, to sustain veg¬
etation through the entire period
of its growth, and brings crops to
their full maturity. It has been
found especially good on peas, po¬
tatoes and onions, and has given
equal satisfaction on corn and
grass. It is fully up to the standard
of last year, and is registered in
Virginia. It is now ready for de¬
livery.

ORRIS A. BROWNE,
Accomac C IL, Va.

Cai't. O. A. Browne.Dear Sir:.
I used half a ton of your "Cedar Island
Guano" last year onCom and can say
that it doubled my crop in corn and fod¬
der, and mv neighbors and all others
who passed the field can testify to it.

It was on very ponr land. I think it
paid me well.would like to use two or
three tons this year. Very Truly Yours,

George S, Mapp.
Bobtown, January, 26,1SS3,

I used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
potatoes, and I am perfectly well satis¬
fied with the result. I also" used it on
Onions and other vegetables with the
liest result W. J. Fosquc.
Sturgis P. Qp
Mr. Browne:.I tried your Cedar Is¬

land Guano last Spring on Sweet Pota¬
toes, alongside of other fertilizers, and
think it nearly doubled in yield of any
other used, in fact,if I had not used it
at all. my potatoes wchild not have l»een
worth digging. John J. Ward,
lladlock, January. 20,1SS5.

Capt. O. A. Browne;.Dear Siu:
I used half a bag of your Cedar Island!
Guano last year on Sweet Potatoes, and
can truly say it excels any fertilizer I j,
ever used. If I had used it more exten-
sively I am confident it would have
doubled my crop, Will try it again next
season, H. C. Johnson.
Willi«1 «'1.'i ¦»'.."««iji -iMooo,

I used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
and Irish Potatoes and Corn. On the
Irish it was fully equal to Peruvian
Guano, and better than any other fertil¬
izers- On the Sweets and Corn it was

equal to any fertilizer I have ever used,
Accomac C. II. Va. Thos. Beasley,

I used Cedar Island Guano on Irish
Potatoes, next to Peruvian guano, there
was no difference in the yield of either.
1 am of the opinion that with time Ce¬
dar Island will yield more. I also put
it on Sweet Potatoes, and the results
were satisfiictory, its yield was one-
third more than where 1 pwt no guano.
Drummondtown, Wm. W. Coxton.

I used Cedar Island Guano on Peas
by the side of Peruvian Guano, your
guano excelled the Peruvian by far. and
on Irish Potatoes my experience is they
grow longer and yield more; I mean by
growing longer, that the vines do not
give up SO early and outyield the Peru¬
vian. I also applied it to (Jörn, only about
a handful to every three or four hills
with very good results. A. T. James,
Locustville, December, 19, 1SS4.

I used your guano last year side Peru
via» guano anil other commercial man¬
ures, on Irish and Sweet Potatoes, the
Cedar Island was equal to any. 1 prefer
it, for the quality is up to any, and it
costs less money. W. R. Bunting.
Folly Creek, near Drummondtown, Jan¬
uary, 9,1885.

I used one-half ton of Cedar Island
Guano on Irish Potatoes side by side
with Peruvian guano that cost SCO per
ton of 5.IO0 pounds and other commer¬
cial fertilizers, that on which Cedar Is¬
land was used was better than Peruvian,
ai:d there was no comparison with the
other fertilizers. Of course, the long
drought and bugs prevented a full crop
from maturing. E. C. Parkus.
Matomkiu, P. O.

1 used Cedar Island Guano on Irish
Potatoes with Peruvian Guano, and 1
believe it to be equal to the Peruvian,
I also used it on Sweets; and the result
was excellent, I am going to use it again.

E, M. Savage.
Bells Neck. October, 9,1SS4

I used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
and Irish Potatoes with other fertiliz¬
ers, and on Sweets I had better results
than any other, and fully as good on
Irish. 1 am going to use it again next

year E. W. Kellam.
Sturgis, October,9, 1S84.

I used the Cedar Islaud Guano on Irish
Potatoes notwithstanding the drouth 1
realized at rate of 40 barrels from one
barrel of seed by the use of 3000 pounds
of guano per barrel of seed. 1 think it
the cheapest and best fertilizer in the
market. I shall continue to use it in the
future. Edwin T, Parks.
Leemont, Va., October, 23,1S84,

I used your Guano last spring on Irish
potatoes side by side with Peruvian
Guano and yours excelled it by one third
and was green while theothars dried al¬
most out, from the long drought.
Modestown. G. J. Northam.

I used your guano last year by the
side of Peruvian guano, the season was
bad, the Peruvian started first but the
Cedar Island was fully equal in yield;
and fron my observation would have sur¬

passed it had it been seasonable.
W. T. Duncan.

Matomkin, P, O.

I used Cedar Islaud Guano on Sweet
potatoes, at ttie rate of 200 pounds per
acre, and believe it to t»e fully up to
anything I have used. Will use it again.
Sturgis P. O. J. C. Fosque,

I used Cedar Island Guano on Sweets
by the side of other fertilizers, and
found it equal to any, F. S. ömith.
Willuwdalu, October, 9, 18S4.

AN» THE*.

So long hsoI and yet It Rooms
But yesterday you passed ms by.

And wluit I'd droampt In shadowy dreams

Boenmo a sweet reallt.y.
You turned ana placed your hand In mlno;

'

I whispered low and whore and when;
You nnswered with a smile divine.
And then.my love.and then.

The Ridden days flow by.too rast?
One blinding flft»h.and all was o'er; i

Our Ioimv thing of some vacua past.
Our lives a wreck forever more.

Sosluglt< word of last adieu.
You wont.and nover camo again;

I'd lost my all In lostne you.
And then.my God T-and then-

Alt years have passed of grief and pain,
But. faithful still. I watch and wait.

Though love for mo dawns not again
On this »lde of tho sllont gate,

For In some fair and distant land,
Beyond ihoboundHof mortal ken,

We'll wandor ovorhand In hand-
Attd thou-desr lovs-and then.

.London World,

A Strange Valentine.
Which Could Not Be Accepted, Unless

Villi the Giver.

I.
In the. dusky light of a fragrant,

and richly adorned drawing-room
two people were in animated con-:
versation.
One, a woman of fifty, handsome

still, and with a toilet suggestive of
much care and thought, was speak¬
ing not only with decision, but
with positive anger; although her
self-control was great enough to
keep her voice from rising, it was
not able to prevent a tremulous vi¬
bration which she vainly tri d to
stifle. She was sitting on a high-
backed, embroidered chair in an
attitude as faultless as the fit of
her satin gown.
The other, a girl of twenty, with

great clear brown eye« and fluffy
brown hair and graceful figure,
stood as a young child might have
done at receiving a reprimand..
Her eyes were, cast down, the lash¬
es drooping till they nearly Touched
her cheeks, and her fingers were
nervously picking to pieces a sprig
of heliotrope from a magnificent
basket, of flowers beside her.

"It is the most absurd thing I
ever heard of," said the elder lady,
with a scornful smile. "I really
can not waste any more words iqion
it. Yon always were quixotic, Ter¬
esa, and this (>erformance caps the
climax. In nearly one and the
«nie breath, you tell me you love
him, and that you have refused
him. Oh! it is too disappointing."
uAnnt."
((WaltfO
"Please let it drop.forget it."
The tone was pleading, the voice

sweet.
"Forget it, indeed! Do yon

think 1 will allow you to oppose me
in this style? Have I not daugh¬
ters of my own, and cares enough
without belog loiger burdened
with one so obstinate and self-
willed as yon, Teresa?"

"1 did not know.I mean."said
the young girl, depreciatingly. But
she was quickly interrupted.
"Now don't plead ignorance;

don't tell me that you do not know
my wishes, and did not mean to of¬
fend me."

"I really did not think of you at
all."
"Worse and worse! Well this is

plain speech. And whom do you
think of.only yourself? Selfish
child!.is this my reward for educa
ring you, and allowing you every
luxury, spending time and money
on you as freely as on my own?"
"Aunt.Aunt Geraldine, please

forgive me."
The young voice faltered; the

pink flush gave way to pallor; the
brown eves filled.
"No, Teresa; it's mcckery to ask

that; and I want, you clearly t;> un¬
derstand that this is to be no.long¬
er your home; you have exhausted
my patience, and now the end lias
come. I have rented this house,
and 1 am going abroad. Sibyl and
Gladys are both delicate, and need
the change."
"But, aunt, where am I to go?.

what am I to do?"
"A pretty question to put to me

now, after such behavicrl Consult
your friends. I have no further in¬
terest in you."
Thecruelty of these words seemed

to freeze the young girl. Her brown
eyes opened widely, her color came
and went. She stared at the speak¬
er as if not able to believe the
words just utteied, and then, rush¬
ing from the room, found her owu

apartment, and flung herself down
in an agony of grief and self re¬

proach. To whom could she turn
for sympathy or pity when the one
she had learned to regard as her
natural protector spurned her and
wilfully misunderstood her? What
had she done that was so grievous?
Had she not battled against ber
owu feelings, and conscientiously
doue what she thought to be right?
Meanwhile Mrs. Geraldine Gan-

sevcort, having spent her anger
and indignation, rang the bell aud
ordered her coupe.
She had to drive alone. Sibyl

and Gladys, her delicate daughters,
had gone to a reception. Frank,
her son, a young physician, was
never able to go with her, "office
hours" preventing.
Her thoughts were far from

pleasant. It disturbed her circula
Mou to be thus excited. Teresa, in
the plain terms she used to herself,
was a fool, and why should she al¬
low a fool so to anno.v her? But
the girl should be punished. The
idea of a portionless orphan refus¬
ing such an oli'er as that of fieroy
Jones!.a millionaire, a fellow
whose hoi>es and yachts were the
envy of all his comrades. And why,
forsooth? Because she chose to

think him unsteady, weak: because
his little foibles to this fresh, young,
unsophisticated girl seemed to be
vices. Oh, it was too vexations!
the more so as she felt that all her
good, sound, worldly-wise advice
and training had been wasted. As
for Sibyl aad Gladys.oh! if they
eould have had such a chance, poor
dear delicate darlings!

II.
Frank Gnnsevi ore was a hard¬

working young physician. Iiis
mother deplored the fact that he
was not a "society man," and Sibyl
and Gladys mourned over the dis
affection of their renegade, brother
as if work were vice and idleness a

virtue; but Frank kept steadily on,
'j and even went so far as to disfigure
J the front of the house with a sign,
1 To be sure, it was a nice, neat lit-
U'ju sdyer plate,-with only "F. Gan-
--evoprt, M. I).," on. it, but it drew
too;many poor people.
On this particular afternoon Dr.

jGansevoort had occasion to hunt
up a book on the library shelves,

jit was an old one, and had been
[ tucked out of sight. As he searched
for it a strange sound met his ears
i.a sound as of some one sobbing.
'Now.Frank knew very well whose
'little room opened on the library,
iaiid if he had a tender spot in his
[heart at all, it was for the pretty
^vonng cousin who inhabited that
room; so, without finding his musty
old tome, he descended from the li¬
brary steps and knocked at Teresa's
door. There was no answer till he
had repeated his knock, and then
t.liere was a muffled response which

[ was not satisfactory. At last he
'?said: "If you don't come to the door,
Tessie, I shall have to break in."
This brought a very dejected-

looking damsel to the threshold,
who, finding Fiank alone, imme¬
diately fell on his shoulder in a
fresh burst of tears. This was all
very nice, to be sure, and Frank
had no sort of objection to support
a weeping damsel, who, despite her
tears, looked as pretty as a picture.
But the grief was real, and that
pained Frank. So, placing her
very gently in one of the library
chairs, he managed by dint of coax¬
ing aud questioning to find out
what was the matter. "A quarrel
with mother aud a break with Le
roy Jones.I wonder which is the
worse," mused Frank. "Tell me.

füessie, did yon care much forLc-
roy?" he asked.

"I did like him, Frank.I always
did tare for him when he was nice.
But he isn't nice any more. He's
horridly fasr, and I will not marry
hj:n just for his money, as aunt
so/'^dli^ifti^'^'Vnd^ inTiiulier1-
chief went up again.

"Yes, I see how it is. You are
sure you don't, regret it!"
"Of course lam sure. Do von

think I would have made all this
trouble il l had not been suie?'*
She stopped crying and drew her¬
self up proudly, continuing: "Aunt
Gcraldine has cast nie off. She
has told me that this is no longer
my home. I am going away thfs
very evening. I will not stay an¬
other day in her house."
"Don't be. hasty, Tessie. Mother

is disappointed; she will not get
over it."
"But I shall not. I am going. I

tell you, Frank."
"O' no, not yet, Tessie. Why,

where will you go?"
"1 don't know yet.perhaps to

Mrs. Russell.nor do I know wh it
I shall do. O, il I had only studied
as I ought to have done, I might
t'-en teach; but I will find some

way of getting along;" and she
held her head more proudly
still.

"Tessie, dear, you are a foolish
little thing. I don't uphold moth¬
er's nnkiudness; but you must re¬
member that I love you, if she
doesn't."

"Yes, dear Frank, you are always
good to inc."

"Well, then, why not put an end
to all this bother and be im little
wife?"
"O, Frank, don't, please don't

talk that way. You know we are

cousins, and I've no idea of bur¬
dening you with any other rela¬
tionship. You are very kind, but,
all the same, that can not be."
Frank tried to look dolorous,but

did not succeed very well. He
was, in truth, too much iu love
with his profession to have much
room for any other seutiment in
his good, kind heart, but he had
meant tu do his best. If Tessie
would let him, which she wouldn't.
"Well, if you won't, you won't,

and I must bear it."
"Which you will do with all the

ease in the world, dear Frank..
And now I am going to pack, and
will you send my trunks over to
Mrs. Russell's; aud tell Sibyl and
Gladys I am sorry not to say
good-bye, and aunt that I regret
having displeased her, and.aud.
O, how how happy I have been,
and how foolish and.but-"
She grew incoherent and tearful

again, and again Frank urged her
to a different course of conduct;
but she was not to be entreated or

urged or advised. In her hot
young indignation the world was

her retreat; she could do any¬
thing, bear anything, but tyranny
aud injustice and uukiudness. Lit¬
tle indeed did she kuow of the
world, but she was earnest and
true aud strong, and ready to do
her best.

in

It is night in one of the great
city hospitals, and a.l is silent but
for the moans of those m pain aud
the niutterings of those in fever.
Pacing slowly up and down the

aisle of a ward full of white cotsou
which are helpless sufferers, Is a

nurse whoäo duty it is to watch

and wait upon those who reqnire
the little attentions they cannot
bestow upon themselves.
To one she gives a glass of wa¬

ter, another's pillow needs raising,
and another demands soothing
words. To all alike she yields
cheerful compliance, stopping often
meiely to give a kind look or a lit¬
tle how of interest. The dim light
falls upon her slim figure in its
neat gown, and reveals the sweet
and .sympathetic face of a woman
ot mature years, more beautiful
even than in its first bloom.

It is a face of rare charm, so con¬

tented, so pla':id and yet so bright
and cheerful. Evidently to these
poor sick people it«is a boon just to
gaze upon it. But just now she is
called away; a physician wishes to
speak to her.probably, give -his.
orders for the night. "She hastens
to the office where he is waiting.
"Miss Stanton, here is a tele¬

gram from up town. You know
Dr. Ganscvoort, I presume. He
wantR you to attend a patient."

"Is there no one else who can
go? I never take outside cases if I
can avoid it."

"Positively no one, and as he
specifies you, I should not like to
disappoint him."
"Well, then, I shall have to go,

I suppose; but what is the nature
of the case?"
"An accident." *

"Can you supply my place here?"
"Yes. We shall have to double

the duties."
With the promptness of custom,

no more questions were asked, and
in a few moments Miss Stanton
was on her way to Fifth avenue..
As she rolled alongin the darkness,
with only the street lamps occa¬
sionally lifting it, her thoughts
were as calm and cool as if she
had been a belle to whom the tri¬
umphs of a ball room were an old
story; but, she knew that she had
need of ali her courage and all her
resources. The carriage stopped
before a great gloomy brown-stone
house, and the door was instantly
opened by a waiting footman. Over
The marble hall and up the oaken
stairway and nndei tapestries and
relvtt hangings she was ushered
into an antechamber, where,quick¬
ly divesting herself of her wraps,
he waited. In a few moment*
>r. Grati.sevoorG appeared and

briefly related all that had hap¬
pened, all that was required. The
i ian had been thrown from hiscar-
iage, causing fracture of both legs
-they had beeu set.there was

othing to do now but to watch
'nost carefully._.^,.-A.-.MV-.--<
tW?tS superb in all its appoint¬
ments. Though the light was low,
t he carved wood, 'the frescoes, the
,«rlitter of cut-glass and brass, and
he luxurious divans were all ap- (

parent. Kather different from the
oare walls of the hospital ward
¦vere these beautiful reaches of
. mdscape and rare interiors iu
heir rich frames; but, all the same
s on the narrow hospital cots,

Here among the ruffles aun lace of
downy pillows was a human suf-
furer; glasses and towels and
oonges and all the appartenances

i f surgery were about.means for
.. ebeving the terrible agony which
n hospital or palace pursues its
victim. With note-book and pen
il, vials and written orders, Miss
Wanton took her place at the bed-
ide. The sufferer was asleep, his
ace hidden it) the clothes. Strange
o say, she had not asked his name.

Why was it that in this silent watch
jter thoughts returned to her girl
,iood.to the far-off home of her
outh, which she had left when a

Sappy, thoughtless cnild for the
abode of wealth and luxury, from
which she had been thrust forth as

unworthy and disobedient How
long the years of study and disap
pointmcnt and hard work seemed!
and how well she remembered all
the chilling rebuffs she had met
from the day her aunt had spoken
those cruel words, and she had taken
refuge with her old friend, Mrs. Rus¬
sell, whose influence and interest
had at last secured her a position
in the training school for nurses!
Ah, it was no easy task she had
taken upon hcrself,but how tranquil
and assured now her life had become
since she had been her own mis-
tress, and filled the hours witli use¬

ful work! To be sure, her aunt had
renounced and denounced her, aud
her cousins never even spoke to her.
Frank only was her friend.

Just theu, with a moan, her pa¬
tient awoke, and fixed his eyes up¬
on her. What a shock thrilled her
as he looked and looked again!
How well she knew those eyes!
Though years and his deep slum
ber had disguised him, she now
was conscious that she was in the
presence of the man who had once

offered her his love. Why had
Frank sent for her? What was the
meaning of this meeting? Did he
kuow her? Should she fly? All
these questions rushed for an ans¬

wer; but long habits of self restraint
calmed her, and with gentle touch
she essayed some little movement
for his comfort, hoping he would
uot recognize her. But she was

mistaken; a hot hand was laid on

hers, and a familiar voice said;
"You have come, I knew you would.''

"Yes, I am a nurse, come in re-

ponse to your physician's order."
"No; you put it wrongly; you are

Teresa Stanton, come because I, Le-
roy Jones, sent for you."
"Not at all; I would have come

to an uue.r stranger. I did come

just that way. Now let me quiet
you."

"I have you at last; that is all I
want. Do you know, I have never
loved any one else.never. You
were quite right not to marry me;
a deuce of a life yoa'd have led!"

"Hush! hush! you are injuring
yourself," she saidr-softly, trying to
Stop his impetuous talk. But he
was not to he stopped; he had grasp¬
ed her hand, and was kissing it.
"Nonsense! As if I didn't know

I had come to the end of my rope.
Put your hand here on my heart.
How is it going?.fast, like a trip
hammer? It will stop soon.- But I
have you to look at again. See;"
and he drew out a little locke.t from
beneath his pillow, where it lay be¬
side bis watch and. trinkets; "thiB
is ail I have had these ten years.
Do you know yourself to be that
girl? Isn't she a beauty? But let
me look at you. Turn on the gas.
No, don't leave me either; you might
not come back. You are altered,
Tessie; but you are a lovely woman
stillv. You w^re ajvise little tiifngj
yon saw'-what"poor stuff there was
in me; but I loved you, Tessie, and
now.O, I've no paiu! Don't look
so distressed. I lear my time has
come. Nervous shock, you kuow.
I feel very weak. Give me some
brandy. Kiss me, Tessie."

IV.
It is the fourteenth day of Feb

rnary, and Dr. Gansevoort is
mounting the stairs of a New Yorit
boarding- house. He has a patient
on the top floor for whom he has
more than a scientific interest, and
as he enters the room, which he has
at last reached, he looks with anxie¬
ty towards ;he dormer window till¬
ed with flowers. The patient is
standing there with a watering can
and scissors, tending her plants.
His anxiety is relieved when hesees
the little tinge of color on his pa¬
tient's face, and the glad, bright
glance she gives him.
" So you are better to-day?" he

says, taking the ottered hand and
giving it a kindly pressure.

"Yes; I am getting quite strong
again. I shall soon be able to re¬
sume my duties."
"Xou need not be in harte to do

that. By-the-by, do you kuow
what day this is?"
"0,ye.; bore's my calendar. A wo¬

man of business must be accurate."
"A woman of business.hum! it

seems to me you've beeu that long
enough; but do you know this is a

day of sentiment, a day dedicated
to a saint whose shrine is the hu
man heart?"
"O, Frank!" was the laughing re¬

monstrance.
"You seem to think I am a little

beside myself, but as I am a bear-
jr of dispatches I thought best to
prepare yon for what is coming."
Aud he drew from his pocket a seal
3d-e.nvjjIonav^..._¦_.
" Really, Idou'tknow what you'll

jail it. Perhaps being such a busi-
jess woman, you may regard it as a
-eccipt for services rendered; etc.,
itc."
It certainly was a valentine, tint-

id and perfumed, rose-wreathed
lud laee-papcred, and the verses
ivere as tender as the song of the
nightingale. But what fell flutter
ng to the floor?
A bit of plain white and black pa¬

per.a scrap from a check book.
with "Pay to Teresa Stanton's or-
ler on it, and fifty thousand dollars
in the corner.
The smiling face became grave,

the soft brown eyes filled, and bent
i silent, questioning gazo tipou
Frank.

"It's none ofmy doing, Teresa, as

you see. Leroy's an altered man.

He lias always loved you, and now
he seeks to show his gratitude for
all your kind care "

"But, Frank, I cannot accept this
.unless.unless-"
'S.You also accept the giver,"

said Frank, smiling, as he finished
the sentence for her. "Tbatisjust
what he wants, Teresa. I am a

poor diplomatist, as you see, for I
ought to have used more crrcumlo-
sution; but I will send 1-eroy to do
his own courting.".Harper'sWeek¬
ly-

How to Get to Sleep.
It is generally true, that public

speakers are more afflicted with in¬

somnia than most people. A New
York newspaper man lately asked
Mr. John B. Gough, usually one of
the most excitable ol nervous sleep¬
ers, how after one of his lectures he
managed to obtain sleep. He re

[died: "On Teturning to my room
[ begin reading soujp interesting
book, and in this manner fill my
mind with other thoughts, and then
[ can sleep." public speakers find it
very difficult to stop thinking after
they have stopped preaching. Old
Lymau Beecher, father ofthe Brook
lyn orator, had a load of sand in
his cellar, and after evening pray¬
er he shoveled it from one side to
other, and by this exercise toned
down the fever of the brain, often
finishing by playing the violin,
which was one ol his accomplish¬
ments. Bodily exercise is certainly
very efficacious uudcr such circum¬
stances. Persistent insomnia is
one of tiie first signs of insanity,
and hence shonld at once call for
treatment. As men advance in life
naps in the daytime become very
useful. I kuow one brain-worker
who takes two or three, and also
sleeps well at night.

The Conceits of Children.

Children get hold of pretty con¬

ceits sometimes. "What, does God
send the snow tor?" asked one little
girl of an other. "Why, the snow

flakes are the umbrellas He covers

His flowers with," was the answer.
The measles invaded a household

where there were many children.
The first child to sicken was giveu
a box of paints and some prints to

color, to amuse himself in bed. "I
wish I could get the measles," said
a younger brother," tüeu I could

have a paintbox too." In dne time
be caught the infection and was
given a box of paints. "Poppa,"
said the little one wearily, after be¬
ing.a couple of days in bed; "yon
can take the paint-box away. ¦ I
don't want the measles."
A wise little girl believed that

the. stars were children of the moon.
Her mother wanted her to go to bed
one night before she felt quite sleepy
enough to go willingly. "But the
moon hasn't sent her children to
bed yet," objected the little astron¬
omer petulantly, tt so happened
that a sturm was brewing and heavy-
clouds were gathering in the heav¬
ens. "Go and see if she hasn't" said
her mother. The little head was
immediately popped out of the vrifr-
dow and the sky was.scanned eager?
ly. ^'Well, $ gifes I%^got'förgövto4
bed-now", she said after a survey;
"the moon is covering upberchild-
ren and tucking them in.".New
York Tribune.

A Woman's Work.
She must have the masculine

buttons of the family sewed on so

they will never come off while in
use, and she must keep the family
hosiery so that nobody would ever
mistrust that there were toes in the
stockings while they were on. She
must hold herself in constant read«
iness to find everything her hus¬
band has lost.and a man never
knows where to find anything. He
will put his boots carefully away
on the parlor sofa, and when he
has hunted for them half an hour
he will suddenly appeal to his wife
with a countenance like an aveng¬
ing angel and demand "What in
thnnder she has doue with his
boots!" She must shut all the doors
after her lord and master, and like¬
wise the bureau drawers, for a
married man was never known to
shut a drawer. It would be as un¬
natural for a hen. to go in swim¬
ming for recreation.
She must go to bed first in cold

weather, so as to get the bed warm.
Her husband, if he be a whse man,
never asks her to do ;this. Oh,
no; but he sits to "just finish this
piece in the paper," aud waits till
she has got the sheets to a comfort¬
able temperature. Ah, there are a

great many tricks in the trade of
living together. A woman is ex¬
pected to take care of the baby,
eveu after the first infantile won¬
der has multiplied into a round half
dozen. And if he doubles, up with
the colic or trials of cuttiug teeth
or the,.necessary evils of mumps
and measles and whooping cough
and bare legs and pins sticking in¬
to him and too much candy aud a
bad temper, why her husband tells
her that he "does wish she would
try and quiet her baby," and he
says it, too, as if he thought she
alone was responsible for its being
in existence, aud she was consid¬
erably to blame for it, too.
Aud when she has the headache

nobody thinks of minding it.a
woman's always having the head¬
ache. And if she is '.nervous
euough to fly," nobody shuts the
door any quieter, and nobody '.ucks
her on the lounge with a shawl
over her, or coddles her to death as
a man has to be coddled under
such circumstances. We might go
ou indefinitely with the troubles of
being a woman, and if there is a
man who thinks a womau has an

easy time of it, why, just let him
pin on a pouud of false hair and
get inside a pair of corsets, and
put on a pull-back overskirt, and
be a woman himself, and see how
he likes it.

Mr. Bayard aid His Family.
Mrs. Bayard is an attraotive aud

still youthful-looking matronjof the
oldfashioued style of beauty, a re¬
fined face with delicate features and
pensive air, framed in a head dress
of lace aud rows of small gray curls
at either side. Delicate health pre¬
vents her from going out much, and
her daughters have often to receive
calls and discharge the social du¬
ties for her. Mr. Bayard's eldest
daughter was married two years
ago to Samuel Warren of Boston,
and the second daughter, Miss
Katie Bayard, a very slender and
vivacious blonde, is the member of
the family most seen. She is a

graceful girl and a brilliant talker,
but dresses always iu some pecul¬
iar aud extraordinary way, the ec¬

centricities of her hats and head¬
gear having long been famous. As
"Queeu Hortense," or a Udy of the
First empire, at Miss Miller's fan¬
cy dress ball last week she quite as¬

tonished the company with the lit¬
eral reproduction of the scanty cos¬
tume of that era, something that no
ether girl in the city would have
dared or been pei mitted to attempt.
Ayouugersister, Miss Naunie Bay¬
ard, is going in society for the first
time this winter, although she has
made no formal debut at a home
entertainment. Mr. Bayard is a

great friend of Senator Fair, the
Nevada millionaire of divorce and
other notoriety, and Senator Fair
is constantly giviug dinners aud
theatre parties for the Bayard
daughters. The Delcware Senator
has also a great fancy for the peo¬
ple of tue sock and buskin, aud it
was he who joined Mrs. Laugtry
when she weut to the Senate gal¬
lery, and, after chatting with her
for a while there, escorted her
through the building on a sight¬
seeing wur, and finishing the after¬
noon with a little lunch at the res¬
taurant. This year he gave Ellen
Terry a breakfast party, uot at his
own house, but at a restauraut, and
his daughters and other ladies at¬
tended.. St. Louis Globe Dein y-

crat.


